He : " My mother is a teacher in a girls' school in
a neighbouring village. She is waiting outside. This
invitation is for my wedding. These silks are for you."
I: " It is funny that 1 should be presented with
silks for your wedding. Please request your mother to
step in."

As soon as she heard my request from behind the
screen, the " Reddy mother " of those days stepped in. She
had aged considerably, probably due to the stress and
strain inflicted by an unsympathetic society. She said in
a faltering tone :

" Sir, this boy is that infant you saved and grant-
ed to me 25 years ago. He is getting married
and is becoming a householder. You are our
sole benefactor and well-wisher in this world.
Please accept these silks and grace the occasion and
bless the bridal couple/'

I:    " Madam, I am delighted to see you in these
happy  circumstances.    I will  certainly   attend   the
function.   Please present me with these silks then."
The innocent faith and gratitude of the common folk
is very moving.
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